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Pretty Is As
Pretty Does

Dear Cilldren of the Club:
DI you ever have a real old Southern
mam

1 ton tell you that “pretity Is a8
does™? 1 have miny & time, and
it of the old-thme expression sev-
ngo, when someone asked mao
ild prefer to be perfectly beautl-
ful or to have a brilliant mind.

Of courge, we all want to he good-
louking, but all of ue pannot be that; so
we will just ba sweet and good. Your
“mammy't was  rlght when  she .sald:
“Pratty 18 as pretty does’"  for true
lovahleness means much mora fo  your
than beanty of face. DI jyou ever ges
gomoebody who at first you thought wis
vary ugly, and whose f yomu afterward
came to love very doa Jf you have,

vou know what L menn when 1. eay:
speaty [0 par pratty does!" I vou will
nll rememher r swantly nn inmelf-

]’l\"’!

+ or-glrl who
Is wvain and

Ifnl ~but «

re 1 close T want to tell
Ear i | fthnt the grown
folks wiant me [nto our olub? The
ather day 1 gentleman told me he woulid
11k tn ecantribite to oir pa
of thega T am gnineg to el yolm why
T think they w to eome In. But we
will not let them take our page. will we?
Thes ean make n page of thelr own, If
they whnt to, and eall [t The Times-Dis-

you n hig

vl

tn o
tn on

pateh Grown Folks' Club, or something
1lke that, but .we ars going to stick to
one I DLECE O

I'must stop now L next weelk, Yours,
with best wishes,
TIE EDITOR.

THE WEEK'S PRIZE WINNERS.
Delly ©. Adam, 3604 Grove Avenue, Rich-
mond, Va.. for drawing entltled “Ru-
dolph and Blossom."
Lucy Landry, Smoke Bend P. O., La,, for
composition entitied ‘'Sugar."
Ruth Barrow, Tobacco, Va.,
entltled .Bobble's Kittens."

for story

CONTRIBUTORS FOR THE WEEK.
Adam, Dolly Hobson, Hester,
Allen, Edwnrd, Jr.,, Johnson, ¥
Almond, P, HI, F AMarshiall,

Almond, Luther, . dgar,
- Heuter, , John T,
John, ste, Willinm €.,
nt, Ben, r Amy,
Hrewer, Andrew E, Landry, Lucy.
TBalley, Hugh, Moy Kntle,
Halley, Louise, Morton, V. I.,
Balley, 1 s, MeGhee, Mary,
Rurlet, Allpe, Melton, Ellen.
Barnes, Franklin, cGavoek, Sarah,

Barroett, ', Laulea H.,

Bruce, Martin, Jnolin,
Briggs, Helen, Maoll, Willlam J,,
Rriggs, Marguerite, Marshull, Allle,
Buforid, Florence, Markdux, Leslle,
Harrow, Ruth A, Maddux, Wilfred, -
Burwell, Baldwln, MaGorley. Beesle,
TRoette, Brnest, Mankin, Trvin,
Carson, Willara, Martin, fGrace,
Clendon, Modge, Nolte, Helen,
Cleneay, Norma 8., Owen, Sari, -

Paratler, Grace,
Powers, Edwnard,
Purdy, Frances,
Pugh, Irena F.,
Rishardson, Lelle,
Tield, Ellzabeth,

Crane, Irene,
Catlott, Cnrter,
Chappell, Beulah 21,
Calloway, Willla A,
Coleman, Mirlam B,,
Calloway, C.,

Cochran, Eleanar, Reld, Tda,

Carnenl, Loulze, Tose, Hyman,
Carnenl, Alma, ftedd, Sallie,
Tavig, Fudara, Rippon,  Ethel,

Duffel, Henry,
Dufrel, Celeste,
Elkins, Nona R,
Easley, Tlorenca,
Evans Arthur,
Fubank, Mary K.,
Franels, L.
Forristnl, Gartruds,
Ford, Carrle,
Gravatt,-Mary T,
Gary, Daorothy,
Gray, Margle,
Glils, Robert! T,
carde, Dayid O,
Gordon, Mary T,
Gilliam, Beeleau,
Herndon, Jnsephine,
Howard, Ola,
‘Hobson, Harnld,

Ruffin, Mary B, H,
Rhodes. Roy,

Rose. Hyman,
Shepherd, ¥Watson,
Binggers, FErnest,
Bmithers, Bernard,
Stovens, John .,
Spencer, Clarence,
Btaton, Towls,
Thomas, Paul,
Tucker, Norvell,
Timmins, Francls,
Timmins, Herbert,
Whatson, R, 8.,
Walker, Carrla
Willard, Frank,
Wellg, Tulla C,,
Wealls, Grace T..
MWast: Charles H,

BOBEIE'S KITTEN.

Pobhie was lonesome, Mother had gone
noa visit and James and Lem, his larger
wothers, aof elaht and ten years, had
one to the school-house to play base-
il
tenmn and had hean procticing for weeks
ta play a match game.with tha boys from
wnother gehool,  Tohby ‘aat on. the steps
with his hend against the plllar’ and
thaught how lonesoma ha was.  James,
.em and he had gugh nioe times playing
efora they had commencad playing base-
when they wera at homa they. dld not

ntl,

play with him: pa they used to dn,  No
wonder 1ttla .TFohhy was lonesome. e
wondered whera Puss waa,  Puss nnd

obby had been fast frlendas hut of late
usa | had nat followed hifm  sbout and
Fubbed aealnst his feet, 'This hurt him
very much, and he wondored whera Pues
wns and what mnde her freat” him so
aldly. Thought Rohby, "T'll g0l to the
Enrr\ loft and - taks o nap. Toknow s
rapl andoqulet up theve! " Bohhy ellmbed
tn the loft and was mat hy Pusa '0Ohl
Pusa, dear, dld wou come: hera to taks

nap or to eateh mice? Ma's hens used
h lay up here; I haye found lots of ¢BES

Tha 0oys at school had formed o,

Now they wers gons 8o mruchnnd

{alumn and ]il]r“:
fand after bolling o long time it

up here,

hers . now?
found two nests,
his little red

I wonder If they have nests

Let's look, FPusa?'® They
Ong was full of eges
hen wag on the other.
her nest wis  what Ieoked ik
her nest, Bobhy jumped across the
¥ Lo sep how many eggs were In I
There were no egge In I, Hobby Baw
three little kittens, While he was staring
At thenr Puss cime up and went to wash-
ing them. “Oh! they are so-pretty, One
for Leon, ohe for James and one for mao.
I'll tike tha Wttle mottled one; he Iz the
pretiest,”  One was black and yellow,
one gray and one black, "I will eadl ming
Misz  Motley. ~Oh?! Puss, they are so
prety.””  And Bohhy forgot how lonesomea
he wans o little while ago,

Tobacco, Vi RUTH BARROW.

SUGAR.

Sugar |8 made from a kind of reed
enlled sugir-cans, which grows in many
parts of the West Indles and In other
wirm countries.

It commonly grows to the height of five |

the stalk 1s about an inch
thick and has a number of knots In it
near o foot and s half apart,

When the éanes are ripe they are cul
taken to o mill; wherse_ they are
1 and brofzen bt ™o ro :
iite Julee runs out, which i= TV
nnd this 15 bolled with a little
the scum 18 taken off
hecomes
thiek, and when coolls brokén Into coarse
51

six [eet;

Uihite-or Ionf suzar is made of hrown
sugar by refintng It The: place where
this I8 made in |5 ecalled a sugar-house.
LUCY LANDRY.
Smnke Bend P. O, La.
Pl

HOW THE NORTHMEN
CAME TO AMERICA,

In 1002 four hundred and thirty vears
hefors Chritopher Columbus was  horn,
Liaf, the son nf Erlc, sturted on a vo
ame of dlseovery. He was o hardy No
wezinn, who lived in Greenland,

His ship was a quesr ljittle ves
times moved by fails and som
oars, but It was tight and strong.
hnd twenty-five men, and he sailed awoy
southwesteraly, Tt owas early  summer,
but he met many icshergs Jjust as our
veasela now  dol

The first Jand hie come to was flat and
stany near the Farther Inlind, were
high mountalns with snow on their tops.
Mhis land wns what Is now called Labri-
dor, Il eajling on towards the south,
they hy“and hy eame to o flat country,
Thix flat country had vast forests. and
was what ls now called Newfoundland.
HMere they cast anchor and  went on
ghore, and feasted upon the sweot hers
ries they found growing In abundance.

But they were not content to stop here
and so salled on stlll tartner gouth and
southwesterly, till they came to another
Mera Innd.
green hills covered
with trees, wild plums aml berrles grew
here, The climate was soft,
were song birds and pleaty of squirrels.
MThey liked ths Iook of thls Iand so well
they sought along the shore for 4 har-

NATURAL BRIDGE.

bor, and Anally found one at the mouth
of a river, where the tida swept In. Hera
were ralmon and wild deer, A young Ger-
man hoy of the comprny wandered away
one day and,. when found, was eating
deliclous grapes, such na grew in hls own
Garman g;thermnﬂ. The Erapes were so
abundant Liet named the country Vin-
Jatd, - The company bullt huts aud stayed
in Vinland during that winter, At frst
the days and nights ware about the sumg
langth, Then the dnys shortened and the
sun. rose ab half-past seven, ond set ot
half-past four,
“In.the spring Liet went back to Green-
jand, and his brother Thorwald bought
his vessel and salled for Vinland. - Thor-
wald and his-men passed the winter In
the sams huts wherg Lief and hls men
hagd stnid the winter hefore. ¥When sum-
mer esma they bhogan to explore, and
one day they saw some dusky men, the
first human heings they had found, These
dusky men were tlmid and von away, but
Thovwald's men cadght gome of them and
eruelly put’ them to death. This mnada
these’ duslky’ Indiang angry, and they!
mada an attack upon the Northmen and
Thorwald was - killed,  Vinland | megnar
Wine-land, Jijs

Tha next summer, Tharfin, a young Nbor-
weglan noblemon, eame ‘o’ Vinland with
his beautitul bride, Gudfreda, Thess cama
with five nther women, and p number vt
met, They lved. threa E«:am_ in Vinland,
and then Tharfin and Gudtrlda returned
to Norway carrying speclmens of the
Jurs and frulig of this new country, Boma
of Tharfin's peopla stnld behind and wers
ained by abont thirty more from gireenr

and, A:nuuf this thirty was Ireydigs,,
aister of Lief. She waa such o bad-
heprted, deceitful - woman;!  her  family

hoped she would nlwu.{s sty In Vil
aned noven come baclk to Greenlnml, But
ghe stlrrad up’ such atrifs asd set tha
eplony 8o by the ears, sha HWid to fles
back to Gréenland to save }mfg Ilf(f-n'
o : RENE CRANE,
2900 Eaut, Brond Blreet, Clip |

i used as emblems of love, nations, Stiles

The Snow-
White Apron

PART II.

While she was crying somo one knocked
at the front door. Snow White tried [0
think whao it could he. She sald Lo her-
helf; “If It was mamma she would walk
on_ In." But her mother had forgotten
her key and ecouldn’t walk In.  But then
ghe knocked agaln, Snow  White then
went to the door. In walked her mother,
fnow White had taken off her litila apron
to wipe her eyes. She had eried so much

that It had gotten her little apron &0
wet that she ecouldn’t put Jt on.  Her
mother began to fuss. She sSald: “Why
have you not gol yvour apron on?’ Snow
White tried to think what to 7o but
couldn't. Iinr mother sald: “Answer me,
nr elza 1 will gond you away nnd not Iet
son come hack again.’’ But Bnow White
aid nothing Alte she had  walted

o while she sald: I forgot one of tha
= you gave me and [ eouldn’t think
of 1t at all, and then [ began to cry.

took oft my littla apron to wife my eyes

as lang as I had nothing else. I hushed |
€ ng when ¥ou ring at the door. 1ty

=4 wet when [ got through that L
o n't gat 1t on agnin nen  her
mother sald: *“Get out of here, you are

not my ilttle Snow White, you have not
done nnything 1 told you!' Bnow White.
ran and g0t ner apron, and In getting it
she knoecked a pack of matches off the

-1

shelf. ‘She went on out father and father
out in thelwoods, .
(To Continued. )
JOSEPHINE HERNDON.
134 E, Clay Richmond, Va.

FLOWERS.

Flowers are the stars of earth, for if
thers wers no fowers would not our
earth he llke n starless sky! [Mlawoers are
the chief bheauties of nature: {hev afford
us real pleasure. An Invalld's face will
hrighten at the sight of a beautiful hunch
of roses on which the dew s still pilt-
terign!  We beautify our honmizs by plac-
fng fowers here and there. Lattle ehil-
dren take great delight o plickins flovets |
in the meadows. ;

The busy little bee would make na noncy
were |t not for the sweel essolicu of the

flowers, So all this proves that flowers
are useful as well a rnamenial
Now, there Iz at deal of sentl-

nfr-nt:lilty attached to flowers. They ars:

and wars. In the War of the Roses, the

two =ides took as thelr emblems the red

and white roses, ALICE BURLET.
Smoke Bend Postoffice, La.

THE TIMES-DISPATCH,

We all llke the Nows Leader,
The Evening Journal {8 grand;
You can say what you choose, but
The Times-Dispateh beats the band.

The T. D. C. C. pa is fine,
We could not do without 1t;
It beats the other papers so,
I guesz they are mad about
Glen Allen, Va. L

KINDNESS.

Even n smile may brightened
A heart overwhelmed by coares;
Even a word may lghtened
The burden some wenry one hears,
The pressure of frlendly fngers
May thrill us for many n day;
Tie memory of kindnesa lingers
Tho' the glver has passed away.
Salected by GERTRUDE FORRISTAL,

608 North Twenty-fourth Btreet, City,
OQUER DOGS.
My brother and 1 own two beautiful

They ars named Kibrain
One ls spotted, the other
returned’

hound pupples,

1 Genev

When Marion went hame, Helen suid to
Evelyn, “Uwill help you always, nowl'
And she kept her promise,

Buffolk, Va. GRAOR L. WELLS,

“THE ADVENTURES OF
MAURICE LARUE."

l

Maurica Larua set out from New York

for Switzerland In May. He took his
wife, daughter and Osecar with him. I
am tired of the sea,'t suld Osear, as he

il Emily.
=omiething

Btopped ashore, “Ho oam T,

“Well, we will soon, #oon se
that you wil not get tired of so0 soon,’
sald Mr. Lavue, They hired o man (o
take them tn Berne. They stayed nt
Berne o week and then they visited Lake

A PRIZE-WINNER.

MISS FLORENCE W. WALKER,
River View, Clty,

a. They got into a’ boat and safled
out a quarter of a nile on the lake; then
they turned biuck. As they came In sight
of tand the bont commenced  to  leak,
“On' eried s Mrs.  Larue, ‘“‘we will ba
downed, unless we reflch shore In o few
minutes.!” I think we can make It
Ceear sild, as he grabbed up a pola and
pushed as hard as he could. They wers
within seventy-five vards of thé shore,
when' they saw the water coming in at
two holes, “Hurry, father, the Loat will
soon sink,' said Emily,  The hoat was
nroving , very fast now, ds Mr. Larue, Mra.
Larue, Oscar and Emily were all rowing
with all their might. They wers now
within a few yards of the shore. "Thres

would have to remaln for about a week.

or four more-hard pushes will land us on
the shore’ sald Mr, Larus, as he Inld :
down hls oar and toak up a pole: and |
three or four mora-pushes-ald land them,
and with so much force that It nearly
threw Mre: Larun and FEmlly out of their
seats. “That was . onarrow MLpe . fromn
getting a drenching. ' Buld O=car,  “Yes,"
gald Mr. . Large, “but Igi us ba going
home now.'" Then all fuur of the Larues
get out for Berne. They soon reached the
city and were very glud (o get o rest.

i WILLIE: CALLOWAY,

Norwood, Nelson county, Va.

THE PUZZLE |
| DEPARTMENT |

e

P e P N

bag outslde of the yard, The  pupp!
found It, scattered the books and. ran
away with the book-bag, I suppose they
wanted to go with thelr young master
ta school, et

They ara not a year old, yet they ecan
run deer and rabbits, We value them at’
twenty-five dollars o plece,

DAVID OLIVER GOODE,
Skinquarter, V.

EVELYN AND HELEN.

YHelen,'!. sald  Evalyn,
mother to-day., AS It s ou
ought to start out botter.

“"No, . I'm_ not golng to work on. my
birthday,” answered Helen. £

Evelyn did not say anything to thls, but
went to clean up tha housa by heraslf,

Helen went to swing, She heard a volce
whispering that she was dolng wrong and
another volee =aid, "No, do as you are
dolng * now,"

“T'm not golng to glve Bvelyn a present,
becnliig sho treats me mean,' suld Helen
to' herself !

When they ramea in.to dlnner, Evelyn
nut a smal bundle under Helen'a plate.

" Thelr parents gave eAch of them n gold
']".!'1‘."'
m

“Iat's’ 'hplp
r birthday wu

gaolng to- buy something with
e, 8nld Ialen,
| wlll keep mine,” sald Hvelyn,
Thelr ‘mother locked gt boath children
nnd Helen felt ashamed for all she hat
donathat day, for she knew her mother
had seanit all, 2 TR
. Thelr friend Marlon came, as she hail
promised, As they started upstalrs ta the
play-room Mrs; Hunter ealled Felgn and
told her to go. to her room. Helen did,
ps she was told, but dld not wish to go.
. Marlon and Ivelyn went to the play-
raom,  but they wanted Helen, #o .- thuy
paked Mrs. Hunter to lat her come, #o
aha cilled Helen and sald “If you wlin
¥ou pan go and play syith the ehildren.*
“Thoy 'don't want me.' sald Halan,
MOh! yes, they: doy they agked iieito:
let - voucobme and play.!! |
UWall, T want. to,! sald Helen, "I will’

min
it

ba agood girl B
8o they ho.'ﬁ o fine time playing lugethor.

Jumbled :Names of “T..D,C, C,”
- Members.
Ernel, Retdurge,
Oregep, Tehrehr,
Hurt. Tievnay,
Niho, Hudrele,
Sopjehnle. Lenelly
Reacehlh, Tallin,
Girlavnl Hipzorpa.,
Linllwn, Llasmot.
QClale, “nblelhla,
Broter, | Mnjou,
Erfonlree, Yirlem,
Hroradl: Renlaceu,
Tnkel, Arcag
Weadrd, Nofrk. |
Hateotler. 1ljua,
Laphr, Raoal

JULIA CHA
Buffallk, V.

08,
THR WELLS.

ound on One Cent.

4, A wronth.

6 A sbleld,

fl. Ona =ent (or one cent),
718 nnd 95

8 Indlan,

9 Tho nock,

10 Crown,

11. Lilberty.

12 Wyes: and nose,

13 Mouth,

To Jumbled Nations,

1 Ruassin,

2 Qermany, ;
B Tnited Stotes,
4 Chrent: Britain,
6. Xrance, ]
6 8wltzerland, [ Il
BTANLEY DONALDEON,.

v things to. eat.

8103 Grove Roud, K. I, Dy No, 8, Itlohs
- mond, Vi AR

Annie and
the Frogs

“Let's go for a walk In ths woods,™
sald May one bright nmorning In June.
“No, don't,’" sald Anne, who always was

disagreeible to every one, “Let's walk |
down by the old mil and pe o |
CAN Bed 50T sld frogs at which w [
throw stones, 0h, Mury! |
¥ou he g0 ertiel! Would you like for )
ong to throw stones at you?' “'Now,™
sl Annle, “don’t bhegin to pr ngaln,
but if you y golng, come on “Well,

alright; come along,’” and in o short tinia
they were on thelr way. Reaching tha
mill Annie, to her plensure, =aw plenty
of frogs sitting by the brook, *“Let's have
B run . with  them, Mar, Ut land not
ing for Mary's reply. ran ahend and
in pleking up large rooks,  One after
her she thraw ot the fro
hersalf
- know it Is
throw stones at the poor, helple
Almost hefors she had finishe
she heard a loud. nofsé and then
for help. Running to the pond she e
ed in and calling: aloud for

¥ 1 rope nnd resecaed

g5 and w

N
i

¥
heps
vlothe

whsa
wers =ojled,
. I wish I hnd
wl left the frogs alone
riving at home har mother
her to bed, whers the

AMY KRATZ,

.
No, 24 Jefferzon Park, city.

A LETTER IN RHYME.

Dear Fdltor,—This Is a ralny day,
So L thought I would stop my play
And tell you whot, I have to ¥a
1 rode our donkey los Monday,

And It was really hdine play.

Four days th ita shining bhright,

Them, did not #hine at “ifm'
ool ba pleased with this rhyme

plle. From your Mitle membs

Suffolk, Va. JULITA . L8,

THE HISTORY OF A DOG

time thera

Oneca upon i wng n alog |
named Rug, He was a gréat nghter, He |
|

killed w dog onee, He s now, I think,
twelve years old, but heé can hold his |
own yvet. He s a good dog, but he has |
one bad habit, that ls scratching on the
daor when hin wants to come In. Ie Is
hig with long hinfy and esars. " T lgve him |
very mueh. My grandpa gave him to me
when I was four years old.

LANDON CARTER CATLETT.

EMERLINE'S BIRTHDAY
PARTY.

Fmerline wns n préetty lttla’ curley-
headed med blue-eyed darling, and once
ghe gave a birthday party. She invited
a blg erowd of people to come.  When
we got there we were brought ioto the
parlor and sittlng in the center of the
room. wis a lfe-size doll.  Emerline had
naver sécn it and so surprised was she,
At 4 o'clock’ they had plenty of nice
Then they went into the
yard and played nmny delighted games,
At half-past § they formed o gemi-circlo
and in walked a half-grown hoy (to serve
as priest) and o llttle boy and girl as
guardiang, and the doll was christened
Ruth, | They thanked Emerline for thae
nice time they, had had and all went
home happy, QHLESTE DUFFEL,

Hohen Sohns B, 0., Lo, :

AJ’OT OF GOLDENROD,

-1t blogsomed op a noarrow sill

Above the nolsy sireet—
A pot of feathery golden-rod
Trom  conntry. meadows  sweet,
And, 'woving llke a soldier's plume,
Through dust ‘and cinders, lent
Ite sunshinp”to the 'snimoky .air
Angd erowded tonement.

TFrom dewy pastures mlles away,
Beyond the busy lown

A heanty-loving hand hed brought
Tts lving  glory daown,
Still rooted In {ts natlve
It pointed to tha sky

And preachied asermon’ roundand true
Ta every poasser-hy.

enrth

To some 1B wis p messenger
Urony peaceful flelds afar,

Whepa crickets  tuned | thefr viotins
Benenth the evenlng gtar,

And lo! to one who edrly lenrned
In alien. poatha 1o Toam

It proved Lo Ianrn Inmp :rl’ Kold

“ T Ughts her footsleps  homo,
F!:leg-.ts‘{ul hl_‘,' IEI,ll'k.’\[l[']‘l'lr REID.
No, 4 linst Canal streat, clly,

HOW TOMMY TENDED THE
BABY.

Tenln wia fust slx years old,
Birthiay, bie instead of hiving
aolehrate o he  had ! to
His mother want

Tommy
1r was his
nogoogd  time to
tilen enpa 0f tho baby.

attt to do somp erra v nd Jert i aline
wlth.}ns Nttle mlater. Tommys felt very
hadly nbout It Tdttle Nelllo erledin gront

deal. Tammy dald net know what to do
ry much, Hut

with hero He loyed harp :
hedidn't ke to tils eare of her, when
aho was very cross. Ad ho atond nt thi
window, Ned Brown came put to play
on-the sidewnlk, “Coma out, Tommy,!" ha

shouted,

STean't!' Tommy &1 cle,
wol to tend the  boaby. ut  tha door
tight und she can't get out,' sall Ned.

Tommy. thought (b oyer, Fle Know maore
about bables than Ned dld. Nelllp mizhe
burn heraelf Lon the stove. or pull the
eovir off the table. op break the lanp,
Aqi dden enne into Tommy's head., Fle v,
to the nlosat for the tacks and hammer,
i dbove four tacks through her dress

houted ha HI'va
ikt

nud r_uatanud her to the Hoor, Then ho

)

ran out of doors as fost a8 his legs coyld
earry him. In abont an hour his mothee
came home, He had not shut the door

:mht._ ard on the top step sho found Nel-
le.

But ‘her littin

Her mother
-room.  8he h
trying to get away, n
the‘riug-hag,

In about fifteen’ minutes: after Tommy
came In,” He was' very much surprised
to henr what his mother told him,

I never did see such i baby!” he sald,
I thought ¥you only wanted me to keep
her out of mischief, and [ thought tho
nails would do it, = d

CLAT

Baskerville, Va.

THE LITTLE SEED.

nock nand arms wera

ed her into the
1 torn her dress off
nd it hed to go into

Hre
LENCE 8BPEN

b )1 4

Im the heart of o seed,

Burled deep, sn deép,
Httle! plant
fast asleap.

Ly

S
“YAnd ereep to the
Wake, sl the voles

gnld; the saunshine, .
light."

Of the rdndrops bright.
The little plant heard.
And 1t rose tn gee

Whnt the beautiful

Outside worlil might he
Selooted by  BLEANORA COCHRAN.
Burkeville,

THE BUTTONED BOOTS

When Annie Amelln awoke she was very
happy., but she did not know why. Then
ahe romembered that her father hind gona
to the clty, miles v, nnd had promised
i bring her presont,. She opened  her
eyos yery wide and looked around; she
wiw o chale by her bed that was not
there when she went to bed, She raised
herself upon her elboo  and to, her sur-
wrise, she! foumyd heand-ppw s pide. of kil

wittoned hgols, w sllk worked button-
holes, Annle Amelin’s heart beat fast
Hhe elappet her -hittde becayse-gha was
0 happy. Her auother was  very slek
in thi next room, S0 8he could noc mnke
muek fuss, She’ allp]wﬂ put of hed on
the foor to put on her new boots and
stonkings, Theére wns n tonl In the chair
with ber boots, but sho dlidl not Know
how to  use It,” becnuse she had naver

soon o heard of a hutbon-hook. She put
wer stockings on and then she tried to put

wer boots on, but she could not do it
Then she tried agnin and in went her
foot. Then she tried to hutton them u

Y.
She pulled  and stretched, but she (.-r.m{tl
only button one Lutton at the top and
one nt the hottom of each boot, and not
another ana could #ho. buttpn, Foor An-
nin Amelin! 8he went Lo sea If mammn
or  papa wers awaks, hit they wera
eleeping  soundly, f she could nobt hut-
ton her hoots, mimma and  papn would
he vary sorry. Bhe could naver wear
them, unless they. Were buttoned,

Annia gtood still, thinking what to do,
when she saw her mamma's' scissors. Sha
thomght  that e the button holes: we
eut o lttla that the buttons ! would siip
In. So she tool the sclssors and cut the
button holes, but still she could nnt but-

urm-""ﬂ"“’*—“‘-“

- ParY,
AT 00 war e sLER-NIT
JuMBAY HAY,

Sne SAIpITHATIER

AuTorotro0s it b3

ton them, 'Then she cut them agalnj it
wia enough, ‘every bhutton was In,

SHellg, ety glet!' eeled papa, stand-
ing In the dopr with mammne by 1, Lg-
cunse sl witd  hotter  tosdiry,  “What

o think of thom
woato beputiful
il 1w |

naked poapir,
erlml Annlg Ama-
radd L eauld not hutton

o
i

l1J|n T fixed them snd they are
sht W
o Hen gall papa, amd he toolk
Amelln on his , Mumma 8ot
by him.
* 1o hag cspolled her new  boots™. sald
miimma, sadly, PThis tme she Wil hive
to 3

1
the trouble ** asked poapn:
v odidn't 3oy use the botton=hook to
button themn with
Whin annle Anmaelin foumd that she need
;_lu!llm\'n cut her boots tho tears fell
FLL]

Hor papn thought this would be n les-

sonc oo her, 5o g didonpt I hor,  Ha
tald her thal he wonld get Mees. Willis
to tlx her g MADGE CHUENDON,

hiuit
i ll'l}'—ll!'h‘l Hireot, City.

BROTHER'S. GOAT.

408 Nuorth

Grandpi gove bhrother a shlle Angova

Bout,  Billy madoe lots of fun for us,
ehislng ud pnd butting In a playiul maiis
mirs Wa o ulso hiltehed him to o smadl

pulky to teach him to deive,  Blily lived
ol in tho coun at grondp'a,. and we
il spomd the swmmer with thenr,  Well,
wp eame bick to the olty Lo schogl, poor
Hilly zot alele apgd died, and we missed
Dl g0 muoh this. summer,

Grandpa  had Blliy's skin o
wa hiave oo rUE; ‘oot remd
him, ] 1

115 Bast Canal stroet.

anned | and
ibraee G
NOLTI,

[Letters From |
The Children

Wi

Denr Bditor,—I recelved my nlea prize S’a.ﬁ'

urday, and [ am very much obliged to

ol

for sending me such a nlea one. I enjoy
reading It very much, T remain your Hith
friend, GEORGH

A. BRUCE. |

Dear Editor,—I writa to !;uk you for |!ll|ll]-:

Dear Editar,—I encloga twa drawin,
nre originad.
YO SNl e,
Is aut of sight.
meambers,
16117V,

written
I rdm
by

Dear
ha

oL

You .||Té &0
1

ma win a priza.

ain n member,

Ni

ol
g

h. to ba

I am very
I think th
With' hest

srinted in t
Ke to he ‘A member o
mend ma n badga?
eotfully yours,

I

Smoke Hond P,

Dear Fditor.—Wa

Thanking BVR x
which T récelved. vestorday,
.clated, T romaln as ever'a mamber,
Bmoke Bend F. O, -La,

¥l

I am,
AMadn Street, Clty

L hi

Zaventh Bt,, Clt

AYVa

i
LEW

Hior,—Enecloss ¥y
lawers,"" which,

»hr¥u |1Dr: £ C;:a

1 cin never thank you enough. .
I send you the rest of my story, S

I would have
hefore, hut L

not
MARGIE G
¥

t
REY. .

which '
medn
. pam

hes to you and ™
IS H. STATON, ©

ou will find a atery

ch, If you think [a good:

hae

pRApET, - ¥

J your elub,
am,
ALICE BURLET.

- tnke Tha Times.Dis
every Sunday, and 1 1ike to read the T.

and: mueh apg

W CRM. L
- Woulf

Bre

C, letters. T would ke 10 bacome o memhey
of tha T D, O I want n badge. and my
little sister wants one. too. I have two. 1l
hrothers. ELEANDR COCHRAN.
Hurkay . Va.
Dear Editor,—Enclosed vou will find a stors
about “Sugar,’’ which L e in print:

myg b

LUCY LANDRY,

Dear Editor,—Thanle you & much for thel

Dear Editor,—Ple
and ma n T. D.

Allis and one for me
okl and

AMadisonville, Va.

Deay Edltor.—TI do not helon
ke to foin

hlack
sand will

L

Dear Editor,—Fnolossd
s much ta aea it In print

et story
Landry.

Dear Editor,—I enclosa a littls drawlng, 1!
wint to ba ane of the prize winners so much

drawings 1

We ars having a terrible anows

After a0 mnoh pretty weathae

It goes hard with eountry folks.

and

Nelly'a’ Ford,

Dear Editor,—Enclosed . you will find &l
pléae o

of

hut  wouid
safd nhout .”““F
pleturs which

tor you to usa.

L5

tn pleass
mamber,
Hohensolma,

Ma

A

to saa
papar Iater on,
K¥lorm

La-day;

Tuey

le

Ln.

a0mao

heautlful book you sent me.

It very much,

graph.
Btaunton, Va.

I am gorry
Tours sincerel
MAR

a8

C s
Coualn Allle la i
am nine vears old, Wa
some gtories to ha publlshad,
TRENE PRIN

rahall (8t, Clty.

Ik,

An Interested

Girnees  SE.,

of

Your little friand,

the

alled

Vo,

1<
Richmand,

entitlad
she

tadga,
CELE

my.

X

Hoping o, recelve a badge,
EDGAR KROUSE.

n}‘ to th
AW

and T hope ’Eﬁ‘.}
ba binck enoughl

ATIE MAY

In n atory, T wld
I m

I : WAS VA
disappainted at nat meelng It In print. She says’
eend her a Flet !

STE D

I enjoyed reading
hava no photo-

b3
T DANIEL GORDOXN,

mend my Coual
. r

n_Allia‘l
Couain,

years
alda  send
ours truly,
B PUGH,

Dear Editor,—Wishing to hecoms A memba.r_
of the T. D. C. Club, T herewith eend you &
feture drawn hy me. hops  you  will  find

he sume waorthy a place In your next Sunday’'s
paAper.
your frient
I E.

I _remaln

AT DL G
what

readar,
ER.
i

t1
posa Yoy
“UImbraiia)
much

Va.

remaln youfl
DUFFELL

In you

GRACE MARTIN,

. “Hobble'a Klttens"
11l And it sultbala to publiah. T

hadge, and was \-'erg'

T, I o]
From
Taobacco,

.

u

vour little frle
Va.

b I

Wall,

.,

s
ittle.
I hopa yon
recalved ‘my.’

il to.become & member |

must - close.

RUTH A, BARROW.

Dear Editor~I have hesn repding the lei

I

to eoa ane of

1

waould ke to
FPlease send me n badge.
old.

hopa
pisteh

sent

Anon,

Bincksburg,

ond
1w

ald,
old,
our work In the p

T

rldin
h

Tig

Denr
drnwing
thi otk
Ha = We: ha

¥l
aslked you to send
eqanit n membar, ploas

1t

wave look first for the

onjoy reading It very mugh. and
the pletures,
eomponed hout your
it 1o punlish on’ tha
senid . me 8 badge,
far tha bhadge,

Glen  Allen,

hopa

sand ‘anather

Tha Tlmes-Dispateh,

JRLDBE,
I,

ihl)

1

will send vou 'n story this week,
ls m real ona that happened
ESCAPG

tt

you

n The Times-Dispatch  from
be o member 'of the T. Dy
T am elaven

tha children.
[

soma - drawings

t

Your littla friend,

Vi,

will

EDWARD ALLEN, Jr.

Dear Bdltor,—I regret very much that I ge
In-n pleture with asme hlis Ink on %
have driwn another, which I hopa will pleas
haye not - yet regelved

ma, and a5 I wish

Yours trulyy
125, Lawrencavilla,

Box

Danr  Edltor,
T Dt O e O
nelghbor to
you will zend us a badlee.
¢ brot
w

b

Yours

vy
1

v hut

sonil some  drawings.
I am eleven years
{s elght yeap!
hoplng

ant

0. pen:

aspecially

ELLA JOHN

her

1she.

T red
5, - and
& Are,

5,
W

hem. In The T1

the

"on the farm
tha waste baskst,:
anoe. next week.

t

ek
years
last week)
mes-D}

It mnd

badga
b

d ma one,
ALDWIN: BUR WBLL,

ours trily, B
11 Berkeley Plics, Stauntaon, Va. J
Dear Editor,—I racalved my badgs the iiag'
instant, whic I appreciated  very much.
nm glad to becoma o member of the T. (o

D, X
wﬁlc?!
T Ukd.
he Sunday's
Voi e

—TWe nra not members of |the
hava hean  requestad

hy'a

50 ‘1 hope

1o se

reansot filly,
AND WILFRED P. MADDUX,

frien
Vi

BEdltor.—Thia waek
which Tomade with In
v owlth penell and you: eoulds noe print
d quita a anowatorm here this weel
anl wera all glad to see it, na wa enfoy alods
hen when the weather |5 cold wa sl
fra and tell stories and play  gamaa,
ls our favorlte. .
rioand to vou,
Your Httls

Nellyts Ford,

d,

With lovae to the e
Dear BEditor, T
FRANK WO

I encloas you
K.

A

_ Dear Editor,=0 want to Join tha T

e
.o i L omady

LLARD

"'ﬁlf

U think It the mest interesting park

Lper,

1

Va.'

Ll

When we recely

oA it

P b
Thankin
remain, o
S BLI
Dear Bditor,—It hus bean som
I huve written to the D,
wnteh, the ahlldrens' poage,

s,

WP
D,
L

a the
8

la ?Ilﬁ!; v
I hope jt will bW
L pARe.

o0 An

Youra truly,
JEN MELTON

o tima

L 00 Oluh,

ond I sea 1

nre dolng {:mal work, A, tn,,
vate sehool pow T don'ts have mieh time, §
T am golng Loty to contribute to the elih:
nnea iomonth something to halp the @ 410N,
T huve my badge yab, nnd only weap it T
Ihtnr’ specinl, 1 wore it (o the conearts thag
;\-n m-}.tm_l[Ll:-lmoln'ﬁl blr:.h ny, and alen
negton's. oplng & ol uen - L
| From n membar, BECELEA 'ﬂm' 3
LZleR, Vi Skl
) E \ i

paper 1 al

C. pake An

looking: _I]
which

2
d\'lan.

.ff__}_:, :

T




